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My Title Means Nothing

$IHZ\HDUVDJRZKHQ,ZDVLQPLGGOHVFKRROP\GDGRIIHUHGPHD
MRE:KHQKHWROGPHZKDWP\MREZRXOGEHP\PLGGOHVFKRROEUDLQJRWD
little overexcited:
“YEAAAAAAAH! Where am I going? What do I have to do? Where
LVLW",7¶6,1<285&$5"&DQ,VHHLW"&DQ,ZHDULWIRU+DOORZHHQ"´
And the answers to my questions were, respectively: You are going to
WKH*UDQG2SHQLQJIRUD6RQLF'ULYH,QLQ0DQFKHVWHU<RXKDYHWRGUHVVXS
in a hot dog suit and pass out balloons. Yes you can see it. And no, you can’t
ZHDULWIRU+DOORZHHQ
. . . . .

$IHZGD\VODWHU,IRXQGP\VHOIVWDQGLQJLQWKHLPSUHVVLYHO\XQJUHDV\
EDFNKDOOZD\RIDEUDQGQHZ6RQLFLQ0DQFKHVWHU'HVSLWHLWVQHZQHVVWKH
UHVWDXUDQWVWLOOPDQDJHGWRVPHOOOLNHD)UHQFKIULHGVRFN ZKLFKLVZKDWDOO
UHVWDXUDQWVVPHOOOLNHHYHQLIWKH\FODLPWKH\GRQ¶WIU\IRRG 0\PRPZKR
ZDVJRLQJWREHZLWKPHDOOQLJKWWULHGWRPDNHPHVWRSMXPSLQJXSDQGGRZQ
as she helped me suit up.

)LUVW,KDGWRSXOORYHUP\KHDGWKHRGGHVWORQJVOHHYHGZRROHQVKLUW
,¶GHYHUVHHQ7KHDFWXDOVKLUWSDUWRIP\VKLUWZDVPHVKDQGLWRQO\ZHQW
GRZQWRDERXWWKHOHQJWKRIDQRUPDOVKLUW7KHUHVWZDVFRPSRVHGRIYHU\
XJO\YHU\EOXHIDEULFVOHHYHVZLWKHODVWLFVWLUUXSVDWHDFKHQGWKDWZHQWEH
WZHHQWZRRIP\¿QJHUV$IWHU,KDGVWUXJJOHGLQWRWKDW,LPPHGLDWHO\SXOOHG
LIRIIEHFDXVHLQWKHPLGGOHRIVXPPHULWLVPXFKPXFKPXFKWRRKRWWR
wear.
The next step I might as well skip also because it deals with disgusting
ZRROHQSDQWVRIWKDWVDPHSULPDU\FRORUDQGWKRVHVDPHHODVWLFVWLUUXSVDWWKH
ends.

%XWQRZ,¶YHUHDFKHGWKHH[FLWLQJSDUW7KHGRJLWVHOIZDVUROOLQJ
DURXQGRQWKHÀRRUEHKLQGPHOLNHLWZDVSRVVHVVHGLWVFDUWRRQH\HVODXJKLQJ
DWPHZKLOH,VWUXJJOHGZLWKP\VKLUW7KLVKRWGRJVXLWZDVYHU\SURIHVVLRQDO
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,WKDGDF\OLQGULFDOPHWDOIUDPHWRJLYHLWLWVGLVWLQFWVKDSHDQGDGDVKLQJ
EULJKWEOXHEDVHEDOOFDSWKDWVHDOVRIIWKHKROHDWWKHWRS0\PRPDQGKHU
ZRUNIULHQGVWKHQSORSSHGWKHPHWDOIUDPHGKRWGRJSULVRQRYHUP\KHDG
WKHQ,VWXFNP\DUPVRXWWKHDUPKROHVDQGOLVWHQHGWRWKH³DZZV´DQGVWLÀHG
ODXJKWHUIURPHYHU\IUHHPDQRXWVLGH7KH¿UVWWKLQJ,QRWLFHGWKHQZDVWKDW
P\IDFHDXWRPDWLFDOO\JRWVPDVKHGXSDJDLQVWWKHLQVLGHRIRQHRIWKHH\HEDOOV
ZKLFKLVDPHWDOPHVK,FRXOGVHHWKURXJK 7KHQDVLI,KDGDQXQZHOFRPH
epiphany, I noticed exactly how heavy the hot dog suit actually was, and when
my mom pushed down on the removable bright blue baseball cap to make sure
LWZDVJRLQJWRVWD\RQ,PRVWFHUWDLQO\ZKLQHGDERXWLWIRUDIHZKRXUV«
The next two steps were more awkward than you’d think. There was a
SDLURIZKLWHJORYHVWKDWVHHPHGLQQRFHQWEXWZHUHDFWXDOO\VXUSULVHIRXU¿Q
JHUJORYHV)LQDOO\,VWUXJJOHGWKURXJK³VOLSSLQJ´RQDSDLURIEXOERXVVKRHV
VL]HVWRRELJ7KRVHVSHFLDOVKRHVZHUH¿WWHGWRKRXVHP\UHDOVKRHVDQG
VOLSSLQJVKRHVLQWRDSDLURIVKRHVLVFHUWDLQO\DIHHOLQJ,¶GQHYHUH[SHULHQFHG
EHIRUHRUHYHQDIWHUWKDWGD\$QGHYHQWKRXJKWKDWPLJKWVRXQGOLNHDFRP
IRUWDEOHDOWHUQDWLYHWRVKDULQJVZHDW\VKRHVZLWKSDVWDQGIXWXUHKRWGRJJHUV
LW¶VDFWXDOO\UDWKHUFXPEHUVRPHWROD\HUVKRHV+RZHYHUIRUFLQJP\VKRHV
LQWRJLDQWVKRHVZDVPXFKHDVLHUWKDQOHDUQLQJWRZDONLQWKHPDQG,IRXQG
that waddling like a duck was the only way.

0\PRPZKRZDVDFWLQJDVP\SHUVRQDOFKDXIIHXUZDONHGDURXQGRQ
the parking lot holding my arm as I got used to walking in those ginormous
VKRHV:KHQHYHUZH¶G¿QGDJURXSRISHRSOH,WULHGP\EHVWWRKDQGRXWWKH
EDOORRQVZLWKWKRVHDZNZDUGSXII\JORYHVZKLOHP\PRPGLVKHGRXWFRX
pons.
And then I saw her: a tiny blond girl standing next to her large blond
PRWKHU,ZDGGOHGWRZDUGVWKHPDQGVWXFNRXWP\KDQGIXOORIEDOORRQVWRWKH
WLQ\JLUOZKRVWDUHGDWPHZLGHH\HG6KHORRNHGDERXWVL[RUVHYHQDQGVKH
didn’t care one bit about those balloons.
“Are you a Hot Dog?!” she asked me.
I gave her a thumbs up.

6KHEHDPHGDQGDVNHG³:LOO\RXEHP\IULHQG+RW'RJ"´

,NLQGRIGDQFHGDURXQGIRUD³\HV´DQGWKHWLQ\JLUOVPLOHGHYHQ
ZLGHUJUDEEHGP\IUHHIRXU¿QJHUHGKDQGZLWKDQLURQJULSDQGGLGQRWOHW
go.
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)RUWKHUHVWRIWKHQLJKW,ZDVKHUIDYRULWHSHUVRQ«ZHOOKHUIDYRULWH
IRRGLQWKHZKROHZRUOG³+RW'RJ´WKHWLQ\JLUOZRXOG\HOO³&RPHRYHU
here! Hot Dog! Go this way! Hot Dog! Do the Macarena dance! Hot Dog!
Let’s do the wave! Hot Dog! Jump in the air! Higher! Higher! Hot Dog?
:K\¶G\RXIDOORYHU"*HWXS+RW'RJ+DKDKD´

$VGHPDQGLQJDVVKHZDV,ZDVDFWXDOO\KDYLQJDORWRIIXQ$QG
nobody knew it, but I was smiling and laughing the entire time the tiny girl
³+RW'RJJHG´P\KHDGRII%XWWKHHQGVRIIXQWKLQJVFRPHIDUVRRQHUWKDQ
WKH\¶UHZDQWHGDQGHYHQWXDOO\LWZDVWLPHIRUPHWRWDNHRIIWKHVXLW
My mom took me back into that now slightly greasy back hallway, and
SXOOHGRIIWKHKRWGRJVXLW7KHZKRRVKRIFROGDLUWKDWKLWPHDVVRRQDVWKH
KRWVXLWZDVRIIPDGHPHUHDOL]HWKDWP\FORWKHVDUPVDQGHYHQKDLUZHUH
completely drenched in sweat.

$Q[LRXVWRJREDFNRXWVLGHZKHUHWKHUHZDVDEUHH]H,\DQNHGRIIWKH
VKRHVDQGJORYHVWKDQNHGP\GDGIRUWKHVKDNHKHKDQGHGPHLQSD\PHQWIRU
ZHDULQJWKHVXLWIRUKRXUVDQGKHDGHGIRUWKHGRRU
I trundled outside with the surprising ease that came with wearing nor
mal sized shoes, and saw the tiny girl sitting beside her large mother slurping
down a slushy.
“Hi! Remember me? I was the hot dog. My name’s Laine!” I waved
and smiled at her, expecting a wave and smile back. But what I received was
DEODQNWHUUL¿HGVWDUH0\QDPHPHDQWQRWKLQJWRKHU,ZDVQRWWKHSHUVRQ
VKH¶GEHHQUXQQLQJDURXQGZLWKIRUKRXUV,ZDVMXVWVRPHZHLUGVOLJKWO\
FKXEE\ROGHUNLGZKRORRNHGOLNHVKH¶GMXVWJRQHVZLPPLQJLQDSRROIXOORI
sweat. Her mother tried to explain to her that I was “the girl in the hot dog
VXLW´EXWKHUHIIRUWVZHUHZDVWHG
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